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how easy a journey it is out here. I ought to have done more
of this. I ought to have taken an occasional refreshing day
in this jnagnificent countryside. I'm surprised that more
Manchester people don't do it. I'm surprised that you don't
do it. I've never once heard you speak of coming out into
Derbyshire. Mr. Dunkerley's imposing Didsbury mansion
seems the limit of your rustic peregrinations. And that, I
imagine, does not appeal deeply to you as I understand you.

Well, then why not Castleton, my dear Dillworth ? Hop
into a train, and in no time at all you will be at Hope, where
I could meet you, and we could walk back here together.
Make it a few days. Make it a week. Surely, Mr. Dunkerley
owes you a holiday. I haven't known you take one since
Hard Facts started. What do you say ? Come before this
glorious weather breaks. Send me a telegram and I'll see
that a room is kept for you at this inn. This air would not
hurt Miss Dillworth either.

I left Sussex because my hostess's father died suddenly. I
should have been a nuisance there in the circumstances. I
believe you have two " Phillipp Strongs " in hand at the
moment, so I need not worry about that.

In the expectation of seeing you soon, I am,
Yours very truly,

Theodore Chrystai

It was not till he had been out and posted this that he
wrote another letter.

My dear Adela: In the greatness of the sorrow that
came so suddenly and tragically upon you and your brother,,
what could I do ? I am glad that you approved my going
away at once for, despite the beautiful kindness you have
always shown me, I felt that that was a moment when I
had no claim to consider myself other than an intruder.

It was my intention to return at once to Manchester and
throw myself into the work of the parish, hoping that in this
way I should to some extent overcome the deep depression
into which these events have brought me. But on an impulse
I decided to stay here in Derbyshire, where a short rest will
permit me to go back more tranquillised. Among these rude
moors and rocks I shall not forget dear Sussex, nor, I fear,
shall I find anything to compensate for the loss of the
delightful days to which I had been looking forward. As it